My Other Garbage: http://pastebin.com/C5WfJ2rH
>It was a beautiful snowy day in later December.
>Heavy flakes of snow were slowly fluttering down around the Loud House.
>The Loud family was all huddled around the fire in the living room.
>Twirling flurries of snow made it feel as if their house were the only one in the world.
>Logs crackled and split apart with a shower of sparks.
>Lynn and Lana sat closest, regularly poking and feeding the fire, making sure the room stayed lovely and warm.
>Most of the rest of the sisters were in a pile on the couch, enjoying the warmth.
>Lucy and Lincoln, however, were cuddled up in the biggest chair, and while it wasn't the closest to the fire, they did have a secret weapon against the cold.
>A huge down comforter that they had pilfered from a hidden box in the attic rested over them.
>Between their body heat trapped by the comforter, the fire's flickering and crackling warmth, and the family around them, they were quite protected from the frigid temperatures outside.
>As Lynn started another run outside to bring in more logs, Lincoln turned his head slightly to whisper in Lucy's ear.
>"So Lucy, what's your favorite part about the weather being like this?"
>Lucy snuggled up into the crook of Lincoln's neck and whispered back. "Being able to cuddle with you all the time."
>Lincoln squeezed her even tighter to him at such an adorable statement.
>He loved all his sisters, each had a special place in his heart.
>Lucy was his little sister to protect though.
>The twins had each other, Lisa had her mad science, and Lily had his parents.
>But Lucy only had him, and while he was technically the middle child, he knew that every older brother had to look after his little sister.
>He placed his head over hers and tucked her hair behind her ears, ignoring the fact that her ever present bangs hid her eyes.
>"I love you, you know Lucy." He gently told her. "You're my little sister and I'd do anything to keep you safe."
>Lucy looked up to him with a glitter barely visibile behind in what were presumably her eyes.
>"Are you sure you'd do anything at all?" She asked, strangely menacingly considering the cozy situation.
>"Of course Lucy, as long as you need me to."
>"I'll hold you to that promise Linc."
>"Of course Luce, but for now, I believe I promised you would be snuggled, and the snow is still falling outside."
>They settled back down, nestling deeper in the blanket nest.
>The world around them proceeded at a snails pace, each home a story of it's own.
>They cuddled and snuggled, as the various Louds around them eventually crept upstairs to their own cozy beds.
>Eventually it was just Lucy and Lincoln alone under their absurdly oversized blanket, holding each closely.
>And they spent the whole night sleeping and snuggling under that blanket, as the heavy snow continued to fall around the house.